EIRD! FANTASTIC! ASTOUNDING! 




'flie bonds William and I boiKjnf 

ftr our courrfnjs defense 

helped build a bouse fir us! 



HOW U. S. SAVINGS BONDS PAID OFF 
FOR MRS. ROSE NYSSE OF BRISTOL, PA. 

"There's nothing more wonderful than a house 

and garden of your own," says Mrs. Nysse, 

"and no surer way to own one than to save for 

through U. S. Savings Bonds and the 

safe, sure Payroll Savings Plan!" 






Yw can do what the Itysses are doing 
-■jne-timetostartisnoiv! 

Maybe you can't save quite aa much an 
William and Roae Nysse; maybe you can 
save more. But the important thing is to 
start now! It only takes three simple steps. 

1. Make the big decision— to putsaving/i™*— 
before you even draw your pay. 

2. Decide to save a regular amount system- 
atically, week after week, or month after month. 
Even small sums, saved on a systematic basis, 
become a large sum in an amazingly short time! 

3. Start saving by signing up today in the 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work. 
You'll be providing security not only for 
yourself and your family, but for the 
blessed free way of life that's so very im- 
portant to every American. 

FOR YOUR SECURITY, AND YOUR 
COUNTRY'S TOO, SAVE NOW- 
THROUGH REGULAR PURCHASE OF 
U. S. SAVINGS BONDS1 



BAFFUNG ™ =S ^^ 
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Leaving the dead body of the nurse m the 

HOSPITAL TENT, MARSH SUCCEEDED IN AVOIDING 
TROOPS, BY HIDING IN FIELDS AND SWAMPS. THAT 
NIGHT, TIRED AND HUNGRY, AND PURSUED BY WEIRD 
CREA TURES, THAT HE TOLD HIMSELF WERE ONL Y 
A PART OF HIS IMAGINATION, HE SAW SHELTER,, 




While marsh waited for 
rolande's booy to burn, he 
thought of the strange 
thi//gs she had 



BUT I CAN T 



mTne until your com- 
rades ARC READY TO RELEASE 
YOUR BODY INTO MY HANDS/ 
THE FIRST MORTGAGE BELONGS 
TO THEM --AND THEY ARE 
NOT OF MY REALM' AND SO I 
HOLD ONLY PART OF YOU/ BUT 
SOON I SHALL HAVE ALL 




[MARSH 'KNEW' WHEN THEY PICKED HIM OUT OF TI.E BURNED 
WRECKAGE OF HIS CAR AMD PEOPLE FROM THE ZARCOURT 
VILLAGE CAME AW IDENTIFI ED HIM AS THE "STRAN9C ONE 
OF THE CHATEAU'. 




THE GREAT ITALIAN COMPOSER, ROtiDO AMADI ', MET AN UN- 
I TIMELY DEATH IN THE LATE IB** CENTURY A FIREJIESTROYED HIS 

VILLA OUTSIDE OF ROME, ANDWITHITWAS GONE THE MANUSCRIPT 
I OFH.'S GREATEST VIOLIN CONCERTO. TO THIS DAY TIC BURNED- 
\ OUT RUINS STILL REMAIN AS A SHRINE TO THE GREAT COM - 

POSER. ONE NIGHT IN 1927, TWO COMPOSERS VISITED THIS 

FAMOUS SHRINE . . . 




When the newly discovered 
manuscript was brought to 
light, it was compared to the 
music recorded by the two mem . 
at the amadi shrine ten years 
before. to the amazement of 
the world, the music was iden- 
tical/ who canexplain the 
curious fact that the music 
of amadi was given to the 
world by a ghostly figure 
playing a vioun ten years 

BEFORE IT WAS DISCOVERED f AfC 
SO, ONE MORE STRANSE TALE 
TOOK ITS PLACE IN THE ANNALS 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL / 




^Bsum/^^mif 



TySON BLAGDON WOULD NOT HAVE 
WANTED THE WORLD TO KNOW HOW GLAD 
HE WAS WHEN HIS OLDER BROTHER 
NIGEL SUDDENLY DIED. FOR NIGEL'S 
DEATH MEANT- THAT TYSON WOULD IN- 
HERIT THE VAST PLANTATIONS IN 
LOUISIANA AHD THE WEAL TH HE HAD 

ALWAYS COVETED HE LEFT HIS JOB AS AN OBSCURE CLERK IN NEW YORK WHEN HE CAME DOWN T 
BROTHER'S FUNfRAL. AND NOW LIFE SEEMED TO HOLD EVERYTHING A HAN COULD DESIRE. THEN, 5 
DENLT, THE FIENDISH HORROR. OF AH UNKNOWN WORLD DARKENED HIS PATH. . 



JT I - I KNOW NIGEL IS DEAD/ I SAW 
r HIS CASKET-- SAW THE CASKET LOWERED 
THE GRAVE/ 6UT THIS THING— I Ml 
FOLLOW H.AND SEE WHERE IT GOES/ 




BLAGDON/ YOUR ^ 
BROTHER NIGEL-tfAS AVERY 
DEAR FRIEND OF MINE/ 1 AM 
SURPRISED I DIDN'T RECOG- 
NIZE YOU INSTANTLY^ 




WHLE IMA GLAMOROUS AND ROMANTIC 

serr/m, ouitt ano ther sca/e ms 
TAKIH9 HAC£. . — 



EMMA, YOU'RE THE MOST 
eim. I VE EVER MET f 
IN LOVE WITH YOU THE 
MOMENT I SAW YOU/ /*! DO HOT 
WILL YOU MARRY rp THINK THIS IS 
ME- OR AM I / SUDDEN / 1 THINK 
BEING TOO ^f IT IS SOMETHING 
SUDDEN ? B THAT HAD TO BE / 
YES-- I WILL 
MARRY YOU / 




CAN'T YOU TELL ]/ I- l'l> L— ^ 
ME WHAT IT IS MRATHEfi HOT, 

mrs.blagdoh's) SIR/ MAY I 

PRESENCE? ,— -f SEE YOU IN 

OFFICE? 




JUST LEAVE EVERYTHING 
TO ME, DEAR/ I'M A 

WONDERFUL MANAGER/ 




MYEFOTHEP/S )J AH— WE fc ~> 
GRAVE - - ,# HAVE AN UNEX- 
EMPTY/ yT PECTED VISITOR/ 
*r~~ -a,- Y YOU ARE PREMA- 
*^K>;.' /TURE, MY FRIEND/ 
V* jf^3)f4 WE DO NOT HAVE A 
''/^ H4 PLACE FOR YOU— 






Si 




^ 


jlBlllMiit&JS— 



THEN, AFTER THE FUNERAL, WEj 
"RESURRECT" THE VICTIM/ HE' 
BECOMES A ZOMBIE-- A SLAVE 
TO OUR VOODOO QUEEN/ OUR 
QUEEN PERMITS HIM TO LIVE, 
JUT HE HAS NEITHER WILL NOR 
INTELLIGENCE/ HE MUST DO . 
AS HAMALOI COMMAND! 




SINCE MAMALOI HAS NOT HAD \ 
TIME TO ADMINISTER THE POISON 
TO YOU AS YET, WE WILL DISPOSE 
OF YOU OTHERWISE / PERHAPS 

YOUR BROTHER'S GRAVE SHOULD 
NOT GO UNOCCUPIED 



TYSON GATHERED HISSTfiENGTH 
AND TORE THE CLAW-LIKE FIN- " 
GERS FROM HIS THROAT/ THE\ 




r THEN SHALL THE 6LAGDQN PLANTATION 
BELONG TO ME AND MY ZOMBIES, A STRONG- 
HOLD FOR MY CULT, GROWING MORE ANO 




A* THOUGH RELEASED ST LAST FROM THE ROWER THAT 
HELD THEM IN FEARFUL BONDAGE, THE ZOMBIES GRABBED 
BITS OF THE FLAMING WOOD AND SET FIRE TO EVERY- 
THING ^DESTROYING THEMSELVES AND EVERYTHING ELSE/AND 

SO AT LAST.EVIL BURN ED ITSELF OUT, ALONG WITH 
IT HAD TOUCHED i 



[HAVING ROAMED THE BAYOUS AS ONE OF 
\THE UNOEAO FOR WEEKS, NIGEL BLAGDON 
\FOUND FINAL PEACE AT LAST ON THE 
\SAME DAY AS HIS YOUNGER BROTHER'S 





High m the mountains of Mexico, in 1939, two young 

TOURISTS COMPLETED A DAY'S EXPLORATION. AND THEN, AS 
DUSKFELL, THEY MADE THEIR WAY BACK TO CIVILIZATION, DOWN 
THE PERILOUS MOUNTAINSIDE. THE DIM LIGHT MADE THEIft 
WAY UNCERTAIN, AND THEY SEEMED TO BE LOST FOR THE 
NIGHT. A CHILLING FEAR SWEPT OVER THE TWO YOUNG MEN 
WHEN THEY RE A UZED a WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE TO CONTINUE 




ggf ywuwjJfflBBfiUfi 





OUR CUESIS HAVE 
ARRIVED /I MUST 
APOLOGIZE FOR 
NOT BEINQ HERE/I 

VAS DETA 





I BROUGHT BACK NO VIC 
TMS FROM KRUMLOV/ THE 
ACCURSED PEASANTS CAUGHT 
ME UNAWARE. AS! SOUGHT 
FRESH CRAVES/ THEY WOULD 
HAVEDESTOYED ME, IF THEY 
HAD FINISHED STAKING ME 
DOWN/ NOW t MUST FEAST 

TO REGAIN MY STRENGTH/ 



Tti£ HSREUWtY TRANSFOfUtltTIOM 
Of Tt€ L VPE/tCALIAS THZH TOOK _ 
PLdCT. ^Y trcQ |WJ51 pens-,-, ^ 
GIRL WAS TO BE MY BRIDE, BUT HAVING 
LEARNED OUR SECftET.SHE MUST i 
SATISFY MY RAVENOUS 

CRAVING/ . — ^rt^COME/OO NOT 




HA/ HA/ MA/ YOU'RE QUITE RIGhT, COUNT 
FJLC0 7 BLOOD/ TOURS I 

MOTHER 




JEtis. 



THE CURSE 



'The sound of the dog baying wakened Hector 
Kathey. It was a long, mournful sound, coming in 
the quiet of the night, and Hector lay tense and rigid 
under the covers. It had been coming steadily now, 
each evening for the past week, and it reminded him 
of the curse on his family. A dog had howled then, 
too, when its master had been waylaid and murdered 
for his wealth by a long-dead Kalney. 

, The long drawn-out wail came again, and Hector 
Kalney couldn't stand it any longer. He knew' he 
had to go make sure that his secret was well guarded. 

„ Hector Kalney slipped softly out of bed. He padded 
down the stairs to the main Door and out to the '. 
kitchen. The door of the cellar squeaked slightly, but : 
then he eased it open and went down (he stairs. He 
hadn't been down there since the night i£ had hap- 
pened. 

He picked up the flashlight- lying near the bottom 
of the stairs. Then slowly he spread its light over 
the opposite wall. There was nothing showing, no 

[crevice, no uneven spot to reveal his secret. It was 

its he'd thought He was safe, 

z Hector turned off the flashlight and. turned to go. 
And it was then he saw it. Slowly out of the dark- 
ness there seemed to emerge a ghastly image. First 
the outline of a dead hand seemed to beckon htm, 
and then the glow spread until the form emerged, 
the hideous death's head that had been John Lester 
seeming to grin at him from beyond the wall where 
the body was imprisoned. Clearly, so clearly in that 
light the dead man beckoned him through the walll 1 

Hector Kalney raised his hand and shielded his 
tyei from the image. "I will not look!" he muttered. 
iTJead men ate gone forever!** But then unwillingly , T 
fcis gaze was drawn back to the wall, but the awful ; j 
^fiilon was gone. / 

Hector fled back to his bedroom. But there was 
to sleep for him that night even though the dog 
bowled no more. As he tossed restlessly, he thought 
back- on the terrible series of events that had re- 
duced him to this state. , 

h had happened just a week ago, and the evening 
had started out just like any other He remembered * 
driving along the* English countryside on his way j ' 
home. And then he'd gotten the flat tire. It was fast \ 
growing dark, and he was cursing his luck when the i 
stranger appeared. » 

r It seemed the fellow had been hitchfn'fcmg his * «* 
wtf aarata the border into ' Scotland, and he wac - 



■eager to help Hector out in changing the tire,' Then 
the job was done, and as the stranger turned to go, 
Hector hesitated and through some strange impulse 
said, "Let me give you a lift part of the way." 

It seemed as though the stranger had been waiting 
for the invitation for he accepted at once. "I don't 
mind if I do ride with you," he said, "for I am going 
in your direction.*' 

On the way they'd become quick friends in the way 
travelers so often do when they meet on a lonely 
road. Finally they'd come to Hector's house, and be 
invited the man to dinner. 

"My wife's away,** he informed the stranger. "But 
there's sure to be something, and we'll take \ot 
luck." And again the man was strangely agreeable. 
I Yet it did not occur to Hector to ask the fellow's 
name. This was odd, because Hector was very wary 
of strangers, and for a modern man, kept always in 
mind the curse that was upon his family. 

They'd had a pleasant meal, and then they'd gone 
down to the cellar to look at the chest that Hector 
was building. They did a bit of planing on the wood, 
I and the stranger seemed impelled to talk about him- 
self- 

l "I've spent all my lifein Scotland," he said, "until 
my father died." He gave a short laugh. "He was 

'a superstitious man and felt he was bound to stay 
in Scotland by an ancient and fearful curse." 

At these words, some warning ran through Hector 
Kalney. "What was that Curse?" he demanded, 
though he knew. 

The stranger continued. "Over a hundred years 
*£»• my great grandfather is said to have committed 
a heinous crime with another Scotsman. They way- 
laid t bridal couple laden with gifts, killed the 
groom and made off with the loot. But it is said that 
at they fled, the stricken bride cursed them. 'Your 
Line shall end in death by each other's hand! You 
shall slay each other as you have slain my love!' 
She turned such a look of hatred on the two that 
they dropped the silver and fled, one to'England and 
the other into the wilds of Scotland. They swore 
never to move and chance to cross each other's path." 

As the other stopped. Hector said softly, "And 
Kalney shall slay Lester, and Lester — Kalney! Sud- 
denly the full meaning of what he was saying burst 
upon Hector, and fear coursed through him. 

"How do you know this curse?'" the stranger de- 
manded warily. 



himself, j 

1 stepped 1 

iger tim« i 

mck_ ~ 



Hector was suddenly conscious of the menacing 
planing tool in the Other's hand. He kepi his eyes 
on it as he said slowly, "I am Hector Kalney, de- 
scendant of that ancient Scotsman." 

"And I am John Lester," the other said. It seemed I 
to Hector that Lester's hand had tightened around 
the chisel, and in the cellar quiet with just the drip ; 
of water from some leaking pipe above, he seemed \ 
to read the other's thoughts. t 

"Kill! Kill or be killed!" the silence seemed to ' 
whisper. "You can only be safe and survive if he ' 
isdeadr ■ ' 

Hector's eyes caught the gleam of the sharp-edged 
pick that lay near by. He tried to move closer so 
that he could grasp the weapon and defend himself. 
But the Other man caught his movement 
toward him,. Hector knew there was no longei 
for pretense. He twisted and grabbed up the pick. 

As Lester rushed at him, Hector lifted the pick 
madly and plunged it into the other s back with 1 
maniacal force. He felt the pick strike home, and 
yet in his frantic fear, it was not enough. Again and 
again he plunged the blade in until Lester lay dead / 
on the floor. 

Quickly Hector looked around him. In order to ; 
survive he knew his crime must not be discovered. J 
As he searched the room for a hiding place, his eyes 
lit on a section of the wall he'd been fixing. He'd 
removed a portion of the bricks. Now with a mad- | 
mans strength be tore away more of the wall. Then j 
he lifted Lester's inert body and placed it in the j 
crevice. Hector Kalney worked feverishly all through j 
the night closing the revealing space. As the light 
of dawn came, the job was done. 

Hector Kalney sighed now. He'd been sure the 
curse was lifted by his deed. But it was not so". 

The next morning when he went down into the 
cellar and minutely examined the wall, there was j 
nothing unusual there. 

The following week, two weeks after his crime 
was committed, it happened again. Hector and his 
wife had returned late from a party. He was tired 
and thought to get to bed quickly. But then, .as he 
started to undress, the awful howling came. With 
the need of a fear-maddened man. Hector fled to 
the basement. He did not need a flashlight, for as . 
he approached the bottom cellar step, the room was ; 
filled with the terrible glow, and he could see John 
Lester beckoning to him through the wall. 

And this time Hector seemed to detect something . 
new in the specter's attitude, for there seemed to 
be a note of command in the'way the ghoulish hand 
beckoned, and the death's head smiled. As the vision 
grinned. Hector felt his will desert him. Almost like 
• man in i trance", he unwillingly ipproacbW tat 



waul 

Dut then with a last burst of superhuman energy, 

Hector turned and fled. He fled up the stairs and 

, out of the house. Somehow he knew he must flee 

'. if he were to avoid the ancient curse. Kalney had 

J slain Lester — but in the end Lester must also sJaf 

Kalney, if from beyond the grave. -*• 

'4 Along the brooding hedge-grown paths he fleet 

1 down toward the train depot. There was a night 

express to London, and he thought that thera lut 

' could find refuge and safety. f* 

But as he ran, the baying of the dog seemed » 
grow louder in his ears until suddenly as he rountjed 
the path his way was suddenly blocked.' It was tin 
dog, and it seemed to Hector that it was enormously 
large. It stood gray and ominous, only its eyes bright 
with a yellow glare, and it was silent now — but it, 
would not let him pass. - 

Hector Kalney was a man gone beserk. He turned 
/ and fled toward the house again, feeling all thff 
f while the presence of the hound as it ran swiftly! 
j and silently by his side. It left him only when hff 
l entered the house again, and now for some strange 
reason Hector Kalney fled toward the cellar as it, 
that were the only place he could find refuge and 
i end his agony, / 

f Stumbling, half falling, he clambered down th« 
' basement stairs until he reached the bottom. Therffl 
\ he stood now, moaning in his fright and terror. / 

j The specter seemed even more clearly etched now} 
■nd the skeleton hand was imperious as it summoned 

* Hector Kalney to his fate. A man without a will, hff 
approached the vision. -'' 

As he carne close to it, there seemed to be thff 
terrible rending sound of crashing plaster and brick 
as the specter fore itself loose from its resting place. 
Hector fell back, and desperately he tried to escapfl 
the clutching fingers that stretched out to him. But 
even as the scream came from his throat, the seeking .- 
hands closed around him and throttled oil" the sound. 

That was how they found him. He lay dead in thff 
basement. But strangely enough, there was no gaping 
hole in the wall. The cellar was neat, everything in 
place. But half lying across Hector Kalney where h« 
had fallen was a strange corpse that was later identi- 
fied as the body of John Lester. The corpse had 
started to decompose, and the constable estimated 

• that he had been- killed at least two weeks before. 
But what seemed most strange in the strange end to 
Hector Kalney was the fact thai he, too, seemed to 
have been dead at least the same length of time ti 
Lester. Yet there were many people who had !«•■ 
him alive and well just the day before! 

THIJND 



SINISTER 
RETURN « 




THREE THOUSAND YEARS ASO, RAS SHAmA WAS THE BIG METROPOLIS OF NORTHERN STRIA. ARCHEOLO- 
GISTS NAVE EXCAVATED VAST AREAS, SEARCHING FOR MESSAGES FROM THE PAST. UNDER THE TEMPLE 
OF RAS SHAMRA THEY FOUND TOMBS, AND IN THE TEMPLE ITSELF STRANGE CLUES TO AN ANCIENT WORLD. 
TRADERS CAME AND WENT, PRIESTESSES PERFORMED BAAL'S STRANGE RITES — THEN DISASTER STRUCK 
THE TOWN, SO TODAY IT IS A CEMETERY / PROFESSOR MAX TORREY, HIS DAUGHTER, WANDA, AND THE 
PROFESSOR'S YOUNG ASSISTANT, WANDA'S FIANCE, GUY HANFORO, WERE AMONG THOSE HOPING TO 
UNRAVEL SOME OF THE MYSTERIES OF ANCIENT RAS SHAMRA.. 




T I BUMPED " 

'/ AGAINST A SHARP 

) STONE -- 

/SCRATCHED MYSELF/ 

IT BLED AND TORE 

t A LITTLE HOLE 

IT BLOUSE/ 




WANDA — WHERE HAVE YOU 
BEEN?I WAS THINKING ABOUT THAT 
SCRATCH YOUGOT TODAY AND 
BROUGHT SOME ANTISEPTIC FOR 
IT/ WHEN I DIDN'T FIND YOU HERE, 
I BECAME WORRIED/ 




BLOOD ALL 


f> IT IS NOT MY *^ 


OVER YOU/ j 


8 LOOD , OLO FOOL/ 


ARE YOU 1 


<T IS THE BLOOD 


INJURED? I 


)F MY SACRIFICE 




a TO BAAL/rf 


K^l 


w& 
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^ 


_ty/r^Ac^ 
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Tired of Being Ashamed of Your Build? 



LET ME GIVE YOU A 
NEW HE-MAN BODY! 



HI 



Mr Secret Method Hoi Worked for Thousands No 

Motter How Skinny or Hobby Their Were — Now, 

Why Not let It Work For foil? 

HERE'S WHAT I'll PROVE 15 MINUTES A DAT CAN DO FOR YOU 

T MM 

I phyi 




MAIL COUPON TO GET MY VALUABLE BOOK FREE I 



LOSE WEIGHT 



© 




&otgiriu«ft 



REDUCE 



Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 



ELECTRIC 

Spot 

i 



i, 







■ /■V4f.1 a J^iUVJJM!i 



\VSSJf Don't Stay EAT- You Can LOSE 
% ( "IX' POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "^SSf 



k apply 

J IKE a mogi* wond. Hi* "Spol „££, 
" obtyl your «wry ^ tap 



any pari of youi 
whtr« if it loot* and ftabby. 

I, the "Spol Riduc«r" can aid 

graceful figui*. Th» b*outy of 

Kitnlificaliy dnigntd RtducM „,"J™ 

it thi mtltiod i i n> limpb ond v4 !••» ■ 

th« rtiulll quid., MM ond j^^ 



you* OWN MNVWI MA1WUH < 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME ! 



.o..;n . u-d„.. 3 bl, rt ,~h or FAt. MAIL COUPON «-J 

ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 



X 



CANT SUiri - MUSCULAR ACHISi l»dmg ,.-Wo 



OUDtK IT TOD A Yl 




